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When years liave rolied their lengihaaong
WiLi miugiend joy an b pain,
And sunied 8 cave our horizon,
Aud 1@ Is The gent e ra.n,
W@ chls utn.:uru wiki* $K1es 0000 biue,
And eare wi 1 soriow boead,
Al lwie bas proved (o us so e,
Bu chfienbne u iread—
We luve o wm?lur [T ‘1"1““
O'er meiory 's suliy plaln "
Aud ive our qu]np; vil dhoed o'er,
wur eaily loves wiuin.
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The cresses dad the bunlens waieh
Lur dally nues must give,

Apd Hope polits us 1o 100K above
‘Ulils world vf care alid strife,

To thut ulest hoiue 13 heaven above,
Where tiere's nuatorial Je—

Where disappontucul canuot come,
hur eare. nur grel Bor puln,

Where we will oesi o cudives blies
Qur early loves again.
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THE FLOWLR GiIKL OF LONDON,
A TALE OF THB DAYS OF RICHARD CROOEBACK.
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PARIS," “COPFER AND GOLD,"™ “TUE EXBCP

TIONER OF VENIUE," “THE ATIOR
¥EY'S PLOT," | ETC., EIC.
CHAPTGR L
THE FLOWER GIRL.

.Our story opens i tmonm of May, 1495, the
second and last yeur of tue brief and bloody reign of
the last of the royal! Plan aicnct line, Richard the
Third of England.

A9 It was the first day of the flowe-y month the
great mass of the ¢itlsens ol London were abroad in
their hollday attire, aud i the market piaces were
thronged wilth crowds intent upon gayety and plea-
sare. It was wituln a?l-l-unr of the setting of the
#fun when & youny man, wccumpanied by a litdle girt
of rare benuly of face und form, left the street and
entered an enclosed squaure, io whose centre towered
& lofty Maypole decked und crowned with garlands,
and around which danm ring of lsughing youth
of both scxes. The QITH.- anc: of the young man
whom we bave just meﬁoﬂ was remarkuble evea
amid that animated sceve. The plume in his cap,
the costly black velvet_gn-rmenh in which be was
atured, nud the dirk sicatbed sword at bis thigh
betokencd that their wearer claimed to be of the
gentry. E
© The lttle girl, whose winte and tiny hand chng to
bis, was also clad In gaiwents of the same hue as
those of her companion, unu sho appearsd Lo be some
seven or eight years of ;-e_

A stranger to thein would have thought them to
be brother and sister, weniing mourning for the re-
cent death of some near wud dear relative; and in
this would Lave erred, lor between the two there
was no relationship, beyond that of a protector and
protected, though they addressod each other ay Lro-
ther and sister. PR

“Ab, Flaydiila,” eald tue young genileman, after
advancing s:veral puces 1uto the green, I must not

forget to bay & garlamd [vr mother, and yonder is &
booth where they sell’Nowers,”

“And bere 18 one, b.vier Mortimer, not so far,"
replied the little gurl, holung back and pointing to
auotler booth. “ileside that one has an ugly old man
n 1t, while this one I8 tended by s bandsome young
lady.”

“The fowers will not be ivss gweet and beautiful,
Flaydiia, If sold by she uwgy old man," ssid Morti-
mer, with a grave smile. bu' haiting sxnd tarning to-
wards the fower booth spoken of by Flaydilla

As his glance rested um_me face of the occopant
of the booth hie grasped tue lttle hand he beid so
tightly that Flaydilla looked up in surprise.

“What I8 the matuzﬁmr Mortimer?" ahe
saked, ns Ghe saw his features guffused with a burn.
tog blush, and then grow suddenly pale, wille Lis
hund trembled vivlently.

e did not Immediately reply, but Kept his eyes
mpon (he maden in the tower booth, who, on per

“Are you il

|

eciving him, had instautly *urned her back toward
him, 8o 08 to avoid recogultion.

“Can It be Lauretta?!' mwuttered Mortimer, half
sloud, as an expresalon of mworlifieation elonded his

featurea, “Laurelth, exposiog her beanty to the

rude and leentious stare of a market place ! No, it
eanuot be.  Yed that w“‘.l‘ lace, Why does she
pot turn Der featuices so_&n Ionn see them? 11w
her form.”™

tle advanced toward the booth, with his eyes fxed

upun its cccupant, who seemed determined that he
should not see Lier fuce unless he approached very

near. But as he reached aud paused before the table

upon which her wreaths and garlands were gpread
she tarned and fneed him suddenly,
sARI" Be excladmed, “Laurelia herg!™

Then, see-
ing thut the maiden ;eemd reaty w sink with
shame, while tears atnlem her beantiful eyes, he
added, In & gentler w:ﬁ‘ ieast | know that yoa

|

are not here of your own ‘ree wilL™
“0Oh, 1 would rather Le in MY Zrave than i this

|

|

public place, Mortimer,” repiled the fower-girl, In s

trembling volce, whose agilailon could not concea!
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obeyed quick'y and was insiantly behind the great
oak which towered abov. e little booth, and which
efectually hid him and i companion frox Any 058
standing before the bootli.

It secmed very undigaine . to one so proud as Mor-
timer Clair to retreat 8o pirveipitately, and his cheek
barned as he did 80; yet the extreme agitation, and
even terror, with which Laaretta had sppealed to
him, and his amazement st all that he had heard
forced him to comply With L roqusst.

He whispered to Flaydiia 1o remain sflent snd
bent his ear to learn more f the mystery which had
filied his bosom With miluzied ewmotions of doub,
love, Mith and sager.

Littie more thad two ycars had passed since he
first saw Laoretta, and sie was then & village
malden living with one wio cliumed to be her
sunt. Il¢ was then 10 the country seeking to clear
up & dark mystery which Lud ssddened the Mfe of
his mother since Lis birti, o mystery yet unsolved,
and which had imparted vial grave and thoughttul
expreasion to nis h:ndso_.u:-mu; for Mortimer Clair
could not say and pmmm his father had ever
been married to his :;;l-u;r. nor that he had ever
seen Lhat father, nor that Lis (ather Lived, _

While seeking faformation secretly In the village
1o whigh his mother asseried that she had become
the lawful wife of a Mnm who had suddenly
and mysteriously disappeared s few months before
the birth of Mortimer, Dbe bad met and loved Lan-
retta Mansgeld, who bad returned his love and
promised to be his wife on the firsé of the mexs
year.

The supposed sunt of Lauretts, Dame Martha
Mansfeld, though not weaithy, had the reputation
of never being In wmm owned the lttle house
in which she and Lauretta lived & vety secluded
life,

Yet the villagers wnnm why Dame Mansfleld
Hved 80 much to henem wad 80 jealously care-
ful in keeping Immnuu @ prisoaer. Bull,
she falled to prevent the a jualntance and courtshlp
of Mortimer and Lauareila; for, from tha very begin-
ning, sho never suspected that the maiden, led by
the hand of fate, had one day rambled Into the
meadows, glad to escape even lor an hour, fromn ber
lonely home, had met a haulsome young gentleroan
had conversed with him, dreamed of him, met him
in secret again and s0 on until one ‘day Mortimer

Clair pressed his lips to Lauretta’s and sald:—

*Omn the Orst day of nexi year I will return to Bay-
burg and clalm your prowiss to be my wife,"

All this was unknown to Dame Mansfleld, yot when
the first day of the next year arrived Mortimer was
in Bajyburg to clalm his bride,

Ehe was not there, numdun villagera tedl him
where to seek her. Dame Mansfleld had disappeared
with the malden as suddenly and mysteriously as
she had arrived in BaybLurg ten years before with
that maiden, then @ child soarcely six years okl

I

|

|

|

Heartsore and sad, and with this new mystery

heavy upon his sonl and that other mystery of bia
tather stil pressing upow bis brain, Mortimer Clair
Fad returned to London Lo find in bis mother's house
anothor mystery in the person of little Finydilis,
w hom Madame Clair l';:ti_l'lnlnd lying hall frozen
and senscless vpon ler doorsteps one oold and

suowy morning while hier son was away.

There was a stiange and starthing Lkeness to his
lost Lauretis in the features of the little walf, who
could not retmember mﬁr her past exespt that

uer name was “Fla," and that she had been wander-
ing about Loundon for toany montus, noe deubl, with

an old woman who troated her croelly—as the maoy

brilses and sears upon Ter tender body proved—and

finally that she 2ad escaped from the old woman and
wandered here and ltnl-mll Bhie sauk 10 sleep ex-
hansted upon the herd ;!_ul; steps where the gentio-
hear ted Madime Clair had found her,

Iler grace and beauly, her helplesaness and her re-

marksble resemolance to Lanreita, drew the noble
heart of Mortimer Cluir closely to the fricndicss

ehiid, ana be named her Flazaila sod ealled her

wister,
16 wum tio wonder, then, thal he was amuzed upon
recog uizing Laureita, whou he had given up as false

or lost to him, nor that oe was surprised to find o
muiden #o pure and mwodest as she bad appeared

when he sought her love, sliowily, scaniily dressed
and selling fAowers Im:nri.'rz place, o mork for
Jestw, luwults il the rmThadlnsgo of the vulgar,
the rude sture of the victous of every clusa,

He had not been mn:il:hmd the tree when he
heard the accents of a ?;n;h_m-‘l angry voice spenk-

which miugicd the decp

ing to Lunretta—a volc
tones of & en with the sharper tones of & woman,
an 1f ita owner used eh -!T;_\ -l.umn.

How** cried this ¥oice. *“Not sold & wreath
siaee 1 left yon! Idie ﬁ:ﬁ. you stull screaw for

this w-night if something doesn’t happen in the

meantune. 1 thonght your bemuly, such os it is,
would attract purchusers, but you buve bacn bore

ita melody. “You dg pot know how 1 have Leen
Whireatencd, mor with what.
added, as shie covered her lovely face with bher vewn. |
tiful haods and stified ner s bs,

“Dear Lauretta,” suld M
some mystery here whicn 1 d
1 not ald you ln any way !
Why In this publle place?® It 18 more than & year
since 1 saw you.

wfplonds! They were wy ensmies!” exclaimed the

|

Oh, 1t s dresdfall™ she |

|

rimer, gently, there s |

-
8

=
=

not nnderstand.  Can

=

hy are you in London !

-

=

Your triends in the conntry —"

|

|

girl with grest bifteraess, und dropping her handa,
Wiy am 1 in London? Imso—m-“m_um haw
oan & modest muden lt'u_h_n;'lrunu gentieman of the
wicked proposais of thise Whom she thought her
friends? But, baaten away! fof yondet comes the
one in whose power Ian. Do uot Iet her see you,
for alie will detect :nm_y:-; are a friend and guard
apainst our meetlng :R;: Awpy! mOVE aWay
quickiy—there, muu:ﬁ_bem:-.u that tree.”

Indnitely surpriscd by ner maboer, Mortimer

mo e tian an bour and oot sold & Aower,*
i have beard tbat volce before and to-dny,"

thought Mortimer. “Heard 0 bawilng loudly in

| some mnrket place,"

|

The sharp ctnep of the little nand whicn clung to
his mads bim ook -.Iown-‘;r-hul companion, ani he
waw that the child was trembliog violently and bad
becomne ghastly pale, whils every faature in her face
expressed pnhounded te;ror.

e knelt apon ons I—l-l;nlndoﬂll!h' his strong
arm aronind her arow he_r_te-;i.lrm to b bosom, say-
ing mortly, iR

“My ilttle pet, are mlr:i:t? What

The clifld clasped her Nitiie orme around his ueck
tightly and mumurm.#

“f hewr ber | 1 liear her :

“Whumt Do not be arad, my Aarting,” whis.
pered Mortimer, soothingly, for Flaydiiia trembied
#o fearfully as to alarm him,

“stay with e, brother. Do Dot let her have me

.
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“Ah, then, T will have to look at her,” thought
Mortimer, riewg and Lo'ding the child on his left
arm.  *“There, dar'ing, hule yvour face ln my mante,
for I must sea who this old wreteh 13, by all means,”
replied Mortimer, adjusting his velvet mantle 80
that the chiid’s featurcs could Dot be seen and
moving from behind tne tree,

8he who eontinued to rate Lanretts did not at firss
percelve him, and therefors he had ample time to
study hermalignant visage withoat her knowledze
that 80 keen and sagacions au observation was going
on, F

“AD, 1t 1s Sibalia, the Sorceress ™ he mentally ex-
claimed, as he recognized the hag, *“Now, what has
Siballa, the Sorceress, to do with Lanretta, I

“ldle hussy)? cried Siballa, shaking her staf,
which was fashioned like a serpent, and ralsing It
a8 If gbout to strike the anrinking girl, *1t ls well
for yon that you a&are on the gremn, for 1T do
ot wish to draw acrowd, or I'd lay i3 on your
dainty shouldera."

She was & large and p werfil woman, old, but as
ller arms, bare to the
shoulders, were stained with vermlilion and painted
here and there with black and eabalistio characters,
and as she gesticulated the muscles stood out hard
and distinet, llke great corda, She wore a kind of
crown fashioned of m'sletoe and hemlock twigs,
beneath which her fleroe rray eyes sparkled with
evildesires, A long mW gown, which me
halbeen crimson, covered her heavy, burly form
and tralied for at least & _yard behind her.

The hag was vexed in spirit, for the day bad baen
unprofitable to her purse st her owa booth, Which
was in another market place, No one had consulted
her all that day toask her ai1 in prying Into the fo-
ture, great and dreaded ns was her raputation, for a

|

|

muscular ‘as an athlote.

{valha1 sweptaway all her custom by m iking small
gifts to all who consulted nim—a rival who made
much show and mmd:.-:nd darggyto ridicule her
powers of prophecy, l.ndTnumd at her wisdom,
Thus she stoad before the flower booth bolling
wi'h o wrath she dared not vent upon that rival, but

eager to overwhelm the help!ess,

“Do you know, fdle wretch, that I have not taken
in & shilling all this day P! shie continued. “A ras-
cally knave who calls himself ‘Wise Josephus' has
attracted ail my trode—but I will be even with him
yet. And behold you Mmt sold a fower! What
do yon mean? Did ynnl.l_nz a8 1 bade you, to at-
truct customers? DId you pipe np with that fine
valce of yours "

“f have not sung. 1 cannol sing #o londly, so ob-
soenely as do those bold fower girls over there," re-
plied Lauretta, pointing at severnl booths, whose
owners were females of the commonest gtamp, and
whose shrill volces elamored for customers 1 vile
verses.

“And 4id you not sing? I gave you anew bhallad
to learn. You can read as well as any clerk in Lon-

don. Dame Manefleld taught you that, and you ein
sing like a nightingale. Are you too good to earn

your dally bread

“I am not too good to work, Stballa, bat I am oo
good to sing the vulgar ballsd you gave me."

“Hear the pround fool. 1 wrote the ballad myself,

and she 18 100 good wﬁlt' while she mopes and
ets thiose wenches pot &'l the custam.
modesty M

With these words the enrazed hag lfted up ber

Out on your

erooked staff and struch Lauretta sharp blow upon
the shoulder. She ralsed the siaff again to repeat
the brutal deed, but wllﬁ:"l_-:np like that of a leopard
Morthmer Clalr sprang _IrFami. snatched the stam

from her hand and broke [t in twaln, saying as be

pushed her headiong to the ground —

“Witeh, but that you claim to be & woman, though
yon are more of a dr\_'ﬁ:-l-'t'(mlll belabor you to s
lelly."

The sorcervss wis mumazm at this unexpected

nesault, and for & momeat remaloed heaped ap on
the grasa, ataring at her nesailant.
CHAITER TL

THE SORCENESS AT BAY.
The wushap of the sorecress Was not anseeh by
those near the booth of the fower girl, and in an in.

etant, and before Sthalla had scrambled to her fest, a

motiey crowd wWas ronning roward the spot with a'l

that eagerneas which lnfames the volgar on bohold-
ing a scene of strife,
“Come, Lanretta,” sald Mortimer, hastily, *t will

protect yot. Come with: e ta my mother's house,

et this evil-eyed bag pt to provent i if ane

dare.*
Slhalla, however, who g by this tiines risen from

the ground, sprang toward Laaretia with Ler hands

wide stretched to seize her, exelatming —

“What | you two Know each other' Girl, if you

dare forsake mea for him 'l Bun vengeancs on yon

bhoth<black vengeanees ™

“1 will ses to that, rl-:tra'r.e witeh,* replied Mortl-
mor, a8 ho sepped between the vindictive hag and
the trembling Lanretta.

An hie dId #0 his mantio fall from the faea of Fluy-
dilla, and the nld “!lllﬂ_r-(.‘-l‘:lﬂ’lﬂl{‘ﬂ the ehlld with
& howl of mingled rage -t-n?;rnndrrn

“Fin! Hehasgot Fia! Ah, you ilitie sprite of ob.

stinacy,” sho addnd, brandishing her fists and glaring
At the affrighted child, “you dared to essape from
your good old grandmother, But 1%l have you back
Af there % any law 1n England,"

“Yon arenot my grandmother," oried the chiid,
“hrother Mortimer, save me,"

A crowd had now sawarmed around the spot—g
erowd composed of apprentices, tradeamen, farmers
and idiers, who, prepossegsed by the noble air of
Mortimer and the beauty of those he K\ﬂmm
mgﬂmm hideous old woman with cries of

(]

“ont nm old witeh I gald a binfr-faced conn.
tryman, Ishing & stout oaken staff, ““Witehes
ahould be burned, At! this old hag pretend to
be the grandmother of that of Jhat pretty ehild '™

AW, she wishes to nse her in her sorcery,™ erled
annthier,  “Peit ner, lada ! D ive her off the "

“stop, my friendn’ sald Mortimer, a8 several
pashed forward s IF Sbout o maitieat the scowling
old wouman, who faced the scoders with an en-
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razvl vissime. g not harn hor hat make wav or

v am s young a v, w0 aas boeed b Ly used by
B O Wtk i, UL B0 BV Wik, bauieiig, wid
we will holiey uway, !

He wok of his velvet mantle and east it over the
SOauthy ¢ ad shoullers of the gower gol, unwil lug
ti e rude vyes of the mob shodid Cast upoy sueh
beguty.

*ieaven hiess you, dear Mortimer," sald Lanrott,
A4 Ahe cluspe | the manue aro and her.  she woak
v @ Biled e 1 1 aed not exposad !ll’y uock wal
uras,  She sald it woald attract rade

S0 Do wore Laurebia, Yo can expiato all when
We reach iy wother's house," replicd Mocthiner, us
ey moved aw..ly in

Bt le wou d Tave juesusd had she dare 1, bat the
mengein: aspect and shonts of the crowd war.ed
her it she nad best ook (o her own safely.

SOFCErY Wl ¢X ey unpopulnr in chal ke, and,
In Fst, lnte fratriciaal® Kinz, Biward 1V, had
compassed the death of big brother Georss, Duke of
Clareace, by acous.ng him of tae crime of soreary,

Sibalia, ho vever, thongh she profedscd to forstall
Al piophesy, clsimad that sae recaived ner power
irom goolamris and that she dealt wilti nothing
evil, nor hul wny fosmal seeasition ever been mwle
“ her. Some secret friend of powerful lndu-
ence al court also pratected her, and she eonld show
a pennit from no meaner hand than that of the King
@iv ng sibulie Thorubuek the rght to furetell and
recelve pay therefor,

Bl sie Was hai™d as well as feared by the Ipuoplo.
Mated because of her funous tempes and bitter
tobgue Joined to the general balel thal nli sorcer:s
BOCEASrIY Dad dea dugs with evid sp rits in d.vers
saapes, and  sometl nes with the faches of all evil
Nimsell; teared because 1t was eurrently reported
thit none whno dared Lo offen]d her lud ever pros-
pered ufter—that sowe mishap was sure to befa. the
odender,

‘Tons she was regar led with dark feelings by all,
and ainy wio bad hitherto avolde | er bulciul Razs
BOW LOuk coarage from the nu.nber of Lor revilers
and clwiiored for her punlsnmpeut,

e enireaty of Mortinier, 84 he left the flower
b0 i1, reslrainel the vivwen e of e ero vl bul for &
moment. an |l waen 4 voics shoutsld, © Lot us cud zel
the witeh " & seoie of o bhers reouted the cry.

sloulln, perceiving her danger, look d acont for
an open 0g but saw that she was co.n-
pletely ueaimed o by o deep elreie ol dashing eyes,
AUECY lices aad uul.ntmwnmfahn&

Though ali shouted **Beat ber 1" “Cuadgel hor 1"
“Tear lier Lo pleces " all waited [or 0 ne ou : Lo be-
Flu ihe utiack, for nding Aght linpossible thedes+
perate g il drawn e grest Kode (oom ander ber
gOWu Ao deldod her eneaoles

*Uoine on, ye ruscally duga!™ she screamed, as ahe
Nourished tue gllterng steel over uead,  *Who a8
‘Beas hort' Here she ks, Come on, my bold bae sl
Woo wislios the it taste of iy knder 1t won't
burt—oll no! Doa't be afrald, my chiliren of the
devil, its point and edes are polaoued, wy dnrs,
Ju b sorateh on youar hides and 1w all up witia yon,
Vou'll die beiore the day's out, Thit 18 all. Coue
on, iy Lulda.  Lay ou, my boys, 1o oid Womaa 18
oot afrakl.  She won't hurt you—oh nol”

I'hus sueering and thresio.ung the lerce sorceress
Blood at Lay, uelybug snd. Joering by Wurus. «

Ihore wus inucu saouting by L83 wao compose:d
the outskicis mad ceutre of che circle aroand her;
Lt those lo the iront rank sbraos from e tecribie
glare of nher dery eyes, tne ghittec of her poison
Kutle, aond the desperate rage aud hate wilod dis-
torted uer hideous. scarlet visage, wid spiun tered
ﬁmau of fumn from ber griomog wetn and purple

p3.

Even the bluf-faced countryman with the stout
onken sludl, recoi ed us she dar vl w glunes of fury
Wb i, snrieking as she shook ber Knile ai him,

“Uoaie, cludbapper, try your sl against my
kntle | Chaw bucon, you are s coward !

Al this momeat aa ingwlent occnrved which added
to the growayg terror of the supersticous mob, A
large owl suddenly futtered dowa with heavy
Happing wings (rom the tree near the uooth ww
peicne on e head of cthe sarceccss, ro'ling hid

staring eyes aboat bim and suapplog bis borny

oibulle recognized the bird, as he futtercd from
the ciee, @s one of ber uncouth pets which had es-
caped rou her bootl Lhat mornaer. The ugly bied
Ol recoguized the voles of s m sirees, and belug
Dusgey adwre bis bruaney, nulucaily souzit the pres-
Fnu;: ol LUE Wi lml.rpltod bis vorsciiy wih daiuty
0o,

e mob, however, imagined this mass of
featiiersl ugliness as one of Lue servanl demons of
1he sorcerses couning 1o ber aid, dud Lell back bastily
44 810 callad out.—

“Are you there Pinlip? Look at the rascals, Pailip!
Be rewdy to tear ther eyes oul, my pot dien scoich
bhie fuoe of that elodhopper,® sbe wl 90, pounting at
o farner whose eyes weve eXpanaed wiilt terror as
ue gazed at tug bird,

The owl, trawned to understand and obey every
geabure of w8 wisiress, swooged ab thes e wita
& hoarse cry, and go<hed his cheek willh o swub
clutel of lus sharp anl powerfu claws,

Ihe boor, who uoagmed the devil was in the bird,
roare | w.ti pmn and terror, and planged headiong
o Lie crowd, yeling il Lie op ol uld VI —

“Eave e, gomd people! Bave mwe from the devil
aad a.l his anzelsl”

A siun | tuug will often atrike a mob with & panie,
and, wstead of looking to the safoty of the lucaless
BOUE, BVECs LA, Wornan sid cudld ded 10 lnugals
basie wud coafusion,

‘the owl duttered heavily around his mistress, as if
drawing & magic circie lor ber protecion, and tiea,
duszled Ly e rays of the wun, agaio perched il
sell upon er bead, mbolng Ber ear, 4s was s cus-
tom when he desursd food.

Lug mob, however, gancing back over their shoul-
ders, biugiued that the owl wis i parting diabolisd
HeIES 10 e Sorcereds or thelr punisiaent, aod
did not pauss il ot coasiderabile distanes.

There they halted o Wwke note of Lhe ovements
of the sorceress, who had muade no attempt to pur-
sue e, a4 they L leared.

“i'd glve o ton of hay," sud the farmer with the
bleeding chces w4 he caaghi breadh, o wrag the
ek ol L owl,  May tae tlend take 1L

Spbe fend s o the Dird,” repied the blaf-faced
counteyuian with tne stad,  Weon b darted ae yoa,
lodge, | omade at it to steike it dow o, sod, us | o a
Living uen, iy b, my eudges cat through it with-
OuL UL @ lentier,

let’s peit the witch, Dohing bt walt—there gooes

LY 01 bhe city gadlants rowands her,'”

“Ihey nee sorvaots of pobos ' sald Robin, “tand
e on tae urse mast e & el e, hodge, hove
voines i seore of viders riding in ulb the hoe<e gato of
e greea,”

o counteymen movad aslde to give way befoare
the wdvanee of & sinali cavilcaie of wed armed abd
sloee cind men, ae whose head rode oo whose pame
tas been hnd = down bo posierity —as inamous,

e wis 4 man i the prime of youuyg imanhood,
being oo quite thiciy-two {\.vnw Of wgo: ¥t lus dars
aoad soister fuee, desgute 1068 maniy e isenenee,
appearsd lar okder.  Toe craft sad cunoing of one
od lo scheming amwbiton amd merc e eruety
wiready wrinkled e cheess and furrowe e brow
@ dehard of Gloucester ten kang of Englamd,

Fe sk in bos steel saddie oroet aud stenn, and as
he eontered the greea s Keeu, wary glauce swept
Fapaiy over all,

The torm of the soroeress wias st the moment a
consplonous obecl (oF g stood b the contoe of o
greal circle of peopie whose codes wud gestures were
directed Wwward ber.

“Laere & the woman | degire Lo ae' remarked
Ehe Kl as s ere fell apon Lhe erioeson gown o, Le
nOrceress  CSPpur aloern, genieaen,’

“The King,"" eried @ hueirsd vowes, us 1he pepple
recognied e monar . CWay for the King

No vhenrs of applause ever grovied the usurper
when be appearsd in publie. e was bated aod
Temeed by toe peopoe, and wotnen tarned paie and
miwddered whon the savage muderer of Las “Privoes
bu the Tower' pussed by,

Whitle tue Klog and bis pardy sdvanced st o rapid
trol, thelr swords atd apura jingling loudly, a nobie-
it oantod on s powerful Lack oporse aid at-
tended by hall w fcore o 50 ol mea-al-ariod on fout,
Wad already reached the soroecess and renesd s
Eieed BUWr her.,

Lhis nooleman was aoman we'l advanceda in years,

of vigorous sl aotive, thouga s foag belr woad

peard wers uile gray, Lige tae & Poge, e was clai
W oconpicie panogly of meel, bt wooo bis Welinel
with the vi<or up. His eatures wore dark, orael nad
cunuing tn their expression, and bl voles exoesd-

ingly stern and hareh s be abroptly sddiesssd the
SURLETeSs,

ol et means this rabble romt

Ve any dared

to aliuw yun uisrespect, Hballa Th Une

CAY, Ty Lordy, aod oF tuey d I woud mordor
me, s Wandy knaves, Hul i the hing,
for whoee sign manual theds rascal WY D re-

'lFu‘-J.
#irl Lauretin.
Ssitotinsd |
lust her s denu
harsh voice sly

Yirne, Lord Hoge
him who sieeps D Ehe chgd, hut now saut
from me 3ud hurried away with ber, 1w
puranml, U but o do no mure than loarn w
Hvew, but the mobstook i part sud were aboul to
minrdor e

Hefore Lord Roger De Montford could reply the
King nrrived spon the spot, aod sosronly del nlog
o nuthow the nobie sabil Lo =Siain:

AWounan, are you sbhe whom thoy call Siballa, the
Sorceress

My bege, | am no sorceresn, Thal is & name
witcli my cnemies have fasd upon me that they way
deatroy we. Lam an bogest lenmie seer, who, by
tue help of good angels, can foretell the evil which
frks i bho future of sl who sonault me, My name,
your grace, # siballa Thernback, amd | bear tie
roynl sign manopl of the noble Blohard —*

“pPeace, We know thal we were perangded hy
Lord voger De Montfort o amx our royal signature
tO 4 purciment granting you certain extraordinary
priviieges, Untid now we have never secn you. By
=t Paul! vou look not ke ong 1o whaor any angel,
good or hid, would give aid, though there w mdaoh
of the devil in your faoe."

vily face Is o8 God made 1L, your graee," ssid Si.
balle, while her red eyes flashed with resentment
even agalust the King. “He fashlous thie faces of
wowen and shapes the forms of won as He sees

"

L

“You are over bold, hag " cried the king, whoss
sensitiveness to aught that hinted st at‘nrml:{
wuieed under the covert sneer. “But you spe
falsely, Vice and fust have mnde up the ugliness of
your ince. We have heard of sirange powers
and would put them to the Bee to it that you
.Fe at ::n h:..!. entranoce of onr palace at the hour
of en to- L

Hoving spokén thess words, Tichard giaoced
keenly ot the face of Lord Roger snd rode away, fols

Lot wy Lond, | have just beed rovved of the

What mean Sihalla? Have you
auel the noble hastiy, while his
mueh $21wron,

lowed hul:l escort,
“Fall back, kuaves," Lord Roger to his at-
tendants. *'| have someth o BaY Lo hie woman.'"

lil# ‘oilowers obeyed and the sorceress drew very

ﬂugommqulomtlllu saddio sod whis-
“You see the treats me coldly. He suspecta
me a8 be does onat

SIBALLA, THE SORCERESS, |

“Tiga he cunuse, my lovd ™ seked Sibalia, sharply.

AW IAG I8 Bt o Yoo, Shatian? You am Lo bave &
private au bence with a2 aiwg  Coultdve 1o dlsses
Pate iis susp cions,”

Jowas siva ge tiat a nob'e 80 noted for his weal
aad fierve cancacter as Boger de Moutfort should
Use & Lo of deep redpe b wol even o cepeiieg o
ward o creature 50 buse sl despleable as sibala
Thornbuvk,

Sone mysterions tle bound them together tu all
thour seh snes—a socret Yoo powectul bic, siosu as
yet only W Ehgase vos,

L will do w i toat 1 ean, my lord, ™ reptie 1 Sibatly,
g + Shut b e meintlae Wit 18 tw be dooe
ROoul LA et af She has been o from me, g= |
witl, allllll by u llIIUIl-l:.‘ wlml Eguuhm slidnge.y the
man who slecps in the chest,

il clmrufnln your espressions, Siballa," sald
Lod itoger, **bo yoi koo v the gallant #*

“x0, my lord, Bor ever saw ilin belore, Butl have
more Lo tell you, ) ou reieanber the lttle garl, Fua,
we caled ner

“Ay, what of her? llave you recovered her?
Mave you scen or neard sught of herf" dewanded
the pobie cageny.

“Tle sune gallant who snatched away Loaureita
earried in his arms cthat very child,”

Srhen she lves 1

“Lives, sud s well eared for by no eommon per-
son, il |y judge by his deess and be . Now,
nark this sudden conjunction of evil pr Lo yu,
my lond," saal the sorceress solemnly,  “Lae King
Is evidently suspicions of your loyalty, Lauretia,
upou whose pos 80 ueh & 3. I8 snstch
from wy coniro. by ooe of who o | bave no know-
ledge, but wiiose form wr sud featares are the L.v-
Ing hage o the man in the cavsi, uud who I8 the
proector of e ciuld Fia, wio shoild be eithier dead
ur D our power,  Aslllve ™ sue exclamed, and
poinung towards i distant booth, “rhoce stuoads the
ugknown gdinnt now, with Laoa etta aod tue child,
Cun we pol waiage o sepurats tue u Irem thelr pro-
bee or and rodia possesston of both £

‘soe will try, at least, Foliow we, Slbalin," re-
plied Lord Roger, eazeriy.

“Uluve cauloudly, my lord, or Le may take the
alurm and evade us In tie crowd.”

Lord ibger gave & few orders 1o his followers, who
tmme inte v digpersed tn various directions, though
wll ﬁ‘ldlwlj couverged tuwanls tue bou beiwie
Witken Mortwer Clair and his two compauions were
sluudiog,

CHOAPIER TIT,
THE OLUB oF TUE PRINTER.

After leaving the vicluity of the sorceress Mortimer
Clir, with Fusydilla on bis left anm mod  Louretta
clngng to his rigut, had direct .d Lis sleps LWLl
oue vl the guies of Lhe Wweosuie, inending to ussen
10 lus muther's bhouse,
< 'lt'ue,r lad reached the gate when Flaydilla cried

abi—

‘**Brother, we are golng home and have no flowers
for wiolier,”

“I'rue, wy litte pet," replied Mortimer," and that
must not be. 1 hardly thiuk baat the sorooress will
dure o mol2st 08 ngain, especially w4 | see that the
people have surcoutkled ber. We wil go back aud
parchase a gariml,"

“Mortimer," whispered Lanrctia, In an anxlons
tone, “4do not look around just yer Are you listen-
b

Eﬁ"'ﬂ“ you speak to me, Laurctta, and ask me

“iLhank you, dear Mortimer. PFut do not look
arcuad yed, for 1w sure we are foliowed.”

“dy whow, Lauretta?'

"l’.}v two young gentlemen dressed as rummers."

SUf Eiey wie dresssd o8 muuiuers how do ,Lon
know it they ure genuemen, younyg or old 1" asked
Nﬂ-ﬂ’l:lur us Lhey vrodsed the green, yet not looklug

“ul, they twice stopped at the booth where yoo
foumd e, and wsked W purchase nowers, oderg
flve umes the Erleu 1 stated o | would permii tuew
W Kiss me—

*“*Lhe rude scoundrels " exclalmed Mortimer, fush-
g With jenioasy.

“Iley wok ma to be lke these bold glrls In Lhe
other booths, Mortliner—an, It Wiks base and crael n
gt old wonkn Lo eXpose & uisledt gl o such
lusutls, 1 trewbie lest you, Mo, tiwer, tuink icss ol

me now."

“Fay no more of that, Lauretta,” laterrupted Mor-
timer, galokly. *“My falth o your puruy is un-
HUUken, dearest gorl, and | Know you cul readily ex-
Pl @l 44 BOOM WA WE CAD CONVESsE Lt peace. Bt
Ol Lue mauinerd—uow i you discover tust they
were young geadewea? Al (6 s rag,” he added,
/LT 0 quick aad apparently carelesd guanee over e
saoulder, we are fodowed by EWO  IMUUNDAIS,
tgsked aond o guaant disguise, Bud Ll me wiy yoa
Lulak ey wre not ol the raonbie "

Belore we give the reply of Laurctta it moay be
well to sinte W e miudoreed reiaer, L sny e
utinformed i ahese disys vl geoeral educatlon, what
Wad lneant by the teps “wduiuers,” & word wiuen
Lias Blinost gone out of use, thougl commoi il Lie
umie of whicn we write.

un wl noldeys many diszulsed themselves in
masks and fuutastic dress 8, oiten of the most ab-
pura sod langhabie s wel wd ol Lue mosl repusive
desigus, and thus attired strolied through the Birects
or justed aod danced around the marsel Juaces,
lulnrma RO carvusing.

oad wnd course numor, rude practical jokes,
plemsed the taste of the and th: wild and not-
wus of botn sexes delighted in e mnunity adorded
by disguise to revel uuknown. Nob.es aul geotry
an wel ns 'he lowest rinks of the popwince, Lhus
attired. nsed ther daguises 08 mucy for Lgat wnd
Belrous lnligue a8 lor sport,

Foese maskers were tecmed  “mummers” in the
days of dlctard 1L, aod two of toen were evident-
Iy followlng Morthmer Clalr and bl eo upanions,
wheiher throngh hara.ess curivsity or wicked loiea-
oo could put be toid.

40U se@ that there are two of them,” replied La-
refti. *Unein s bive dress tragiued with sllver
lace, and tue vther i greea aad gold.  Bull wosr
stnilar inask<. bat be in geeon wnd gold 18 the chiel,
| bebieve Loey are young nobléd—at lesst eue of
them —and the ower i of the geutry,  Fiest, the ma-
terd of theg dreds 4 new gad very cosdly, ther
volees ure saooth, and their jamzusge, th wen v

wron meaning, correel aod podsied o aticrance,

noticed, o, thatl both wor: goiden gpurs, aud no
ol Al erior Lo that of o kiight i permtied to wear
tliten,  kven you, Morthoes, tuoaga of the geatry ne
duubl, cannol wear gol oo spucs.'”

Mortiner salle ) at thos remack, and then suddenly
louked grave, saying—

“Home duy | way wear them with hereditary rigit
WA Wil us Luene Lwo gay gallants; 8t prescnt what
Flgbt §lave o weur Laeas © wou Wikl my swor L,

He paused s momeal a8 f o doubt, aod then
tmking g.ur of golden spurs from his boso.a
wtonped pnd vockied dhe o apon ols ho s,

WA, then you gre s koigal 1" exclan Lauretn,
fimaatl, L KDEW You woce @ Do by natare, M -
thiner; Dot | did ol kKnow thiat you wers & £ it

“yon Wil not love me jess for tha's Laurs ay '

“Love you lesd, sortlmer | Alas, why saoald you
love ey

“Hecause you are beautifu! wnd innocent, Lau-
retta.  Hot wosl more of e acatmers 2

SHet tell me why you put on biose spurs, brother
Mortuner ' asked Flaydilin.

“Io warn those massers that [ am not to be ful-

lowel with lusolont curiosiny, of perhags beoaus:
they disdgn o ansall Laurscts b wy poeseace,

ey Arew ot tielr glov. sal the b, cont nned
Papurre b, andd T eaw toat thelr nands were far an l
clown, and deeked with Jeweded rlogs, so that you
s Lt they st be st least of the gontry. besides,
I heard Wie oue o blue and sdver call lim o greca
and gold e simon, '

S T ER T rjlml.ul.vll! that they are an you suppose,
Lourcitg,  We will pause ai (s booth, and periaps
Sy phay pids on,  Sir Sanow, did yoo sag Y

YYou, sir Blmon vagrs u, | thias," replied Lao-
reita, sind as sne glanced &t her lover's (e sie
@idedind, AN, wWhy are you 20 pale, Mortimer "

Yalr fioon Vagram? You are suret ssked Mor-
timer, layigg bis Land upon the it of bis sword,
and haitiug abraptly, though skl several paces from
the booth toe whien e had direcied bl s.ops, Yo
ke o mustake in the udoe, Lanretias Y ou ake cor-
Mt that ve b green snd gold was calied SIe Sunon
vagrainm

Lauretta was surprised at his agllation as he |
mpoge. s face was ashy paie, thooga a helght red |
sput Lurucd upon each cheek, s dark hazel eyes
glommed angrily and his brodd wikee brow lookoed
durker, terces taan Lanretia bad ever Imagined the
Lhe nuile brow of dorthaer e god pos,

“1 Loow s eéotpanion called him Sir S{mon
r.‘ul." Jupled Lacretts, decidedly. Do you
w i ¥

vir musl be his #ou,” suld Morttmer, speaking his
thoughits aioud, snd not heeding Lauretin's quedtion,
“tie son of Hoger Lnon vagram, now cilied Lord
Hoger be Montiort. It 8 Linpossibie that he shoud
know me. He may not Leso groul & vilaln as bis
lutaer. We will see,*

They moved on an | soon stood near the fower
Booth i which two Bold Faced, biszen look og youog
hlli:ieﬂ wore seling gariaods, wreaibs aod bou.
quets,

fue throng of spectators and tmyors was so groat
tial Mortiuer saw it would be didlenis to foree lus
Wiy To the nower table unless e et his cotpanion,
i s e was anwiling o do,

het us wih" he sald, W e have time enough, |
Al besde, [ wish to see (f those tWo MuIBLUiers ii-
Le] to continae dhe rennoy g pursait,'?

1t was then that ho was sceu by Lo soTUeross, as |
Wo have narrated,
Mortuner, however, was not looking toward Sibal- |
Il1 but kept his eyes fixed upon tie two TLUMMera,
who contoved W sdvance with su bLile, saunteriug
pace, until tiey haited withio s few feet of Lim snd
His companions,

Thetr masks were pmn} though of white velvet,
leaving notiing visible of their fuces except their
e,r,n. i hese they fxed rodely upon the beautuul und
b t'ulhln, countensnce of Lauretin.

“Ho,t wakd e o green amd goid, with & light
Tough, *“Lie benuty of the flowers hus town from her
roses (o roam with"—here he starod ot Mortimor,
;nd mld.e'n. Sowith—what shall we ca.l this gallant, Sir

arwn *

Ol bim the king of erows," repiied b's compan-
lon, and alivding to Moriner's Duck "

SR sald Mortimer, banghtlly, *1 am the friend
and protesior of ths lady, a8 you may learn w your
cost.  Go your '3 and we wil go ours,"

“hest let him "' whiapered S Barton to his
comrnde, “lie 18 & mn‘!n Lo me, but ho wears
#purs and s po country simpleton, as we thought.
Cume, there 1a fight in A face and eyes,”

“Ihe girl pleases me, Barton; and t she 188
prude, I8 tall felow atall not ruffle it so loud iy
with me. If you are afrald of bls spurs or his cyen
you may leave,” replisd Sir Simon, pettishiy.

“Hab | Iarton Woolfort fearest nothing, ' sald the

ki

5
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! aama? sall the rash young noble, as be wlvanced

vy pear Lo tta.

Moctomere Claie inswently placed Flavdl'a npon the
govm s anad pat b sell Tuoo Lo ines woih wir Siaon,
Wi tha saue Lo doawiag Wo sword b £aoner o

WLr i,

Ve saul nothing as e Jdb o bos, bl s o yes as=hea
Ahacp Jde pnes with those of she shoon. Tae Intles,
¢hal by Moram r's besring, whiped vat b
swonl suying —

“omnpkin [ do you dare lay your haod on your

| BWupd ot e 4

AL, berting, ancl graw it on yon ad readiiy, re
Lo Mot ner, as his sword ‘eaeld fro o ) sheath,
Bk, Willia A i sErak &, st s b uou's spinnding in
the wlr, erontl by the womder of that youn ¢ raseil

Toe cin i of aer | was to those w tn n hea ing like
fEp Koo fire fn ling apon gunpowde . nstanvy
the ey of *Svor s!a fght ! was rulsel snd 8
rngof exelled & ectators Lelted (o the gentlemen
Bl the tw o toemblng g ris.

e ~an 04 sword hid town teo far (ar him to re-

dn it eco it bl bien trampled upon and broken

vihe heavy hobunled brogaos of the mob, But
his tu ler and mers fo uidacle conpanbon's
Wi out and onmedisiely erossed thut of Mortimer.
Yo may disiom g boy, my back frienl,” sald
8ir I'ar 0, tauntingly, a9 he ba lled an attempt of
:l:’l'lml' toda b bie sword from hls grasp, “but not

&ir Rar'on Woolfort, & mers adventurer and bra
famous for s eon anl skill os a brawler,
Kobshoed by 1 dward IV, for us despernie valor ab
the baite of Larnet, had besn employed by Lord
Ro e, Eurl of Monkiort, W atiend upun h s wild and
reokiesa hewr, Bir sionon Vagram, and therefore
never isled o stand fairly snd squarely tn bebalf of
the young libertine,

A4 he spoke tue above wordsa sharp thrust of
Merthimer's aword tore away bis mask o1 white vel-
vet and revealed hisgawarliy, wir-1 asone | vl

rake care, Young Rir," cried @ voioe w e ring o
spectaiors. “iLat 18 Black Bartoa you are figh

“\Wera ho the black devil T would not fear him,”
replied Mortiner, assaline the notorlous bully with
a 8% 1l and resolution which taxed the adventurer's
defenca surelv. i

“ile 14 no plzeon. He alms to ki'l," muttered Sir
Barton, as L was torced back, inch by luch, be.ore s
uvurrl wore formidable than any be had vver met in

wlon.

“Gad4 allve I exclaime the same friend!y voie
“the younr gentleman will pink the court bully., A
him, ﬁ'urr.im.er. at hlin! and, by Faustus! luto him
bravely!" the speaker added, ns the sword of the
youny gentie nan beat asile tiat ol Sir Suuon and
"!n htln::luzs.l c.ear to the blit guards through tie thro
of the buily,

The wounded man uttered & cry of rog: and pain,
anl feli ueavily on the o sward. lle wus
searcely there when Moctiter's fool wus opon
breast, winle e reuched forward, griasped the collar
of =ir simon, aid wilth ssonlshing quickness hurled
th* yonng baronel acrosa the body of sir Birton ere
tue latter could struggle to his fect,

In unother nstant Mortimer tore off the mask of
?‘l; Slwon, and ga.ed steruly Loko e noble's pale

i

It was a falr and bandsome face, more snitab'e to
A& woman's form than that of & mun, yet withal 8
face [l of evil expression, cunniog, and treachery,
It was not a cowardly face elt. er. o' the ps
¢ iin were resolute an | aggress ve 1o the.r ucal |, and
the eyes kecn wid deflaul @ven bien, wh ie tue aword
of Murtimer Clair was at the throat of thelr ownoer,

Sir Harion could not rise, a8 sie Simou lay sceross
his cliest, und the kuee of mortimer wus pressing
sharply upon the breast of the young baronet, while
the v etor <wid, steruly :—

*Ask pard »u, =ir 8imon, of the lady yon presumed
£0 dusuit, or see th lght of day no more, '

A giance at the reso.ale face which irowned apon
hiia to.d Bir Sliwon that the v.clor wos uot & wan
whose threa's wese mere winl. He saw specdy
deach fn the blazing orbd fashiug over uim, yet | e
e no appeal for mercy, though his cheek wnd Jps
grow l.le,u.uu[y pale,

“Devil " Lie criel, glaring hate and deflanc® o8 ha
scowled at lus conguesor, 1 defy you ! Lo you tulnk
a Vagram will apologinse to a toull 1

“Liur " sald Mortimer, as he drew back his hand
to give foree o s Intended thrust, *'she I8 purer
thin the wother who bore you I

o no! alay iim, Moctimer "' exela'med Lanret
who L sprung furward sud gra<pe ] Ltue powerl
arim ol her lover,  “uo not, for my saie! Oh itla e
dregd ul tnug 1o take s human fe | Spare him 1"

““ihe Eariof wountfor: " shoute | so ue one in the
crow i *wWay for the Barl of Montfort 1"

Yielding resuctuntly to the entreaties of Lanretta
Mortlioer with rew @ pace or two Iton bis proscriaste
antagonst and turned to confront oue whode naime
and Ltoe siruck i ear with werrible lorce,

The Earl, couspieions o his lofty st npon his
eoal bluck war & eed, erect anl formidable In bear-
ing, and scowling angrily a4 he uried his horse
siralzhi thiough she de.ss ercle of mﬂmm
relned up as he entered the space 1o the o of the
agitated thrung.

Hia tace nushed deeply red as his first g'ance fell
upon the lorms of his son snd Sir Bartun, thea in the
wek of rsing frowm thelr unpleasant position,

Laurctia und | lavdilia ehing (o th ir protector ns
they saw the scarlel visage of evil y«l soroere:s
liaring st em ws she stood Lear e surl, glar ng
wioamdly ai them and eager Lo puiuce upon theun uwe
her hapiess prey; whie the nideous bird of night,
perened upon her tangled yeliow halr, fanned the
bloated cheéeks of his mistress with his vromd, heay!
win s, and rolied Wis enurmons e;es about blin wit
@ horrible stare,

*What means this disgraceful seene " demanded
Lord Loger, In o harsh, disasrecibie volee, a8 hils
decpset eyea flashed rebuke npon his son and Sir
Barion: aud, for the mowent forgoriing the sorceress,
“Simon v agram, what rout 18 this "

A8 be repesied Lhis Inquicy his eyes for the first
time feil uvon the haughty, vet noble fee and form
of Moriimer Clair, whose dars aod steady eyes were
fixed earncs v upon his features,

An ashy pallor swept every siinde of crimsin from
the face of tie carl 48 he stared, open mouthed, at
ths yo.ng gentleman whose flory gasze seemed to
seareh nnd p eroe his soul.  Lord Hoger trembled in
s sivdid e aund e geemed so taint and slek, was so
doatily pule, that the sorceress, whi-e koen eyes
were saddenly tarned upon hiw, graspod jus iroge
gloved band snd eried warningly,

“luke care wy lord. Heware of the evil eye !

Tiese words rocal ed the eournze of the earl. His
dark lace burned with siuvoe and wrath, e drew
fis gword hasaly ond percelving that s guands
had wreroved npon the spot, eoed oot:—

“seze and blod that man ! Seize him In-antlyt
Bin i aml g Dk 1

“Hack " phouted Morttmer, undannts|
overwhelming odds so suddenly arcave | against
Ditp.  “What right bhas Robert Vagram, corl Jde
Montfort, 1o urder my arrest "

Hig beariag was 80 babl, his alr 8o nob'e, hils hand.
some and giowing 18co so prepossessing it the

uar s besituted, whoae the people who bated Farl
Lo ger began Lo marmue loadly.

“Ay why arrest 8 gentlaman who has merely de

fended s mistors™

“Ihese proud jords think the peopls have no
righta | He (orges Land be 18 no born noble, -\f.
and thar had noble Earl Heory livel vl now hi'd
e pluln Shnon oger ¥'a¢mm= the seriveaer! Afg
for his notdiy "

Fart Hoge. slared ly about him us thedse eries
fell hotly npom i ears, and he was wbo 1t to repeat
bis urdess feree.y, when an clderly gentioman clad
in plain brown ga b but wearing aswoard nod bad
ul bouor, furced his way wo Morduer's side, wh
e mob shouted:—

‘ Loug lve William Caxton|
privier

Wilim Caxton, for the gentleman was none other
than that great ploner of the |ress, the et thut
ever printed & book In England. fifted his hat as s
1t¢rjlll for siieuce, and then addressing kLarcl Hoger,

1) —

“Pe careful, mr lord, In ordering the arrest of
this gentleman. Ile stanas gh in the favor of
one wiose leiter your lordship bears lu your bosom.
1 will vouch for his appesrance when and where you
command, Take care, | say, mjy lord, He comes
fri m;|'u|-u.r the sen.  Your lordship kKnows my mean-
n

*  hree cheers for Wilam Caxton, whose types wi )
Hght all men tn Boziad to iberty of thouglit ' eioled
& doep volee [rom oue o the orawd,

Tiies hearty cosers followed these words, for a
mob Wil goout od every and any opportumity. HBus
tive speaker of these words had & desp purpose in
view o thus rateing the cry of the crowd anid inakin

iy the

Caxton, the

other, “Your futher buys my aword for your attand-
ance, and 1 have drawn it oiten o your wiid frolics,
and will do so again, Hr Simon, but | warn you to
avol) any man with & front and wir ke this, tthe

pass; there are bundreds as fir, wio :tl.l clap |

hands with joy to receive your notice,
"*Nu, there falrer, 1 am smitten through
Ao heart by L. AL least | will lewrn h{r

“the welk n ring'  He knew that the nowe wou
hurry tundr:ds of ot jerd w0 the spot Lo soe and hiear
wid oo dount to ald In brating down the unpopular
warl I.lua:l ois arimned tolowers, should occason de
mand.

Wille the choers wera atill shaking the alr, he ad-
vanced fiom the maas and atyod ut the s.de of Mor-
tiner, In iall view of the earl

CHere am 1, Nicliolas ¥ ame,'" he said, as he bran-
Alahed a formbiable club, heavily s lded st the end
will spikes of lron an inch in lengta.  “ilere am |,
Aieholns F ame, iorman of the printers, ready to
tamt *ir Mo, Jumer |s a8 good a4 any earl | see now |

Wit Lhese bo d words ho stassd ste wlily ol tue
face of Lord kog:r and scened to dare lis rage,

he Barl recoguized thsa tall and powerfa! ma
as one whom be bad not seen for wany o loog year—
ws one whoom e el hoged was moulder ng Ly the
#o. uf Figadsm—as one who, while Henry da Ross,

| the late Esrl de Mootiore, lived, was the foster

Lrothe: of that nobleman,

He recogniced hlo wals & gasp of terror, (0 wilek
?I'h“;m'll Inh\em ‘:uliye;tmmﬂ; lur.‘ml #e i

cholss  Fisme, wereened her agly forio s
aideous face bealnd the lorse of I.tlﬂutfu{rlmmm.

Bir Haron Woullort's wouud though be ding
frealy and in the throat, had njured no viks! organ,
the concusslon of the throst alone naving over
thrown his athletic frame, but his  sword had
anapped us he feil, and ke was now armod oniy wiih
W dagger,  Thus, however. De was ready 10 use—nny,
t 1 o wield; for he was ool &8 men W be eas,
put down, nor one Wat ever sarank lro.n an afray.

“Were i In my steel jucket,” e mattered, &4 Lo
g ared at Nicaolas Fianie, “1'd souls seatter tuls mob
wl brawing knaves "

“Mark Barton," whlepered Sir Bimon, “how
my father uw:t‘u Wt the knave wita the clab, e

BOCTIN &

Ama ed but for & moment, for, rousing himsesit
witi s powerful effort, Lot oger dashed nis spurs
Into the danks of s horee, and as the waimal leaped
r‘ﬂmt.ld with & mighty bouod, raised bis sword,
abouting—

"‘Lw:l‘l:‘duwn the willaln with the club!
e

The sturdy foreman of the printers did no" leap
asiie or attemnpt W avold the onset,

His massive club swept threugh the alr with 8
single raphd sweop, and B4 1t crashed loudy upot
the steel plate which guar ed the jorehead of the
wiaed, Loth horse aad Foer ivll Beavily t theground
B 0F iitten by oo bannderbollk

Guards,
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